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CHAPTER VIII.
On Board the Jupiter.

GRAY day at sea. Tho decks

A of the Jupiter were wet with
the almost Invisible drizzle that
filled tho air, yet they were

swarming with the busy pedestrians
who never lose nn opportunity to let
every ono know that they are on
board. New York was twenty-fou- r

hours astern, and the brief Sunday
Bcrvlco had come to a peaceful end.

Threo tall, interesting looking men
stood leaning ngalnst tho starboard
rail of tho promenade deck, unmindful
of tho mist, watching tho scurrying
throng of exerciso fiends. Two wero
young, tho third was old, and of tho
threo there was ono who merited tho
second glanco that Invariably was be-

stowed upon him by tho circling pass-ersb-

Ho stood between tho gaunt soldier-
ly old man with tho flerco mustncho
and tho trim, military young man with
ono that was closo cropped and smart.
Each woro a bluo sergo suit and af-

fected a short vlsored cap of the saino
material, and each lazily puffed at a
very commonplace briar pipe.

Tho customary ho gossip and peren-

nial snooper who is always making tho
voyage no matter what ship one takes
or tho direction ono goes, nosed out
tho purser and discovered that tho
young man was It. Schmidt of Vienna.
Ho was busy thereafter mixing with
tho throng, volunteering information
that had not been solicited, but which
appeared to bo welcome. Especially
wero tho young women on board
grateful to tho ho gossip when ho ac-

costed them as a perfect stranger to
tell them tho namo of another and
even more perfect stranger.

"I am sorry wo lost thoso rooms on
tho Snlnmmbo," said tho younger of
his two companions. "I had them
positively engaged, money paid down."

"Some ono elso carno along with
more money. Dank," observed K.
Schmidt. "Wo ought to bo thankful
that wo received anything at all. Has
It occurred to you that this boat isn't
crowded ?"

"Not moro than half full," said tho
older man. "All of tho others appear-
ed to bo packed from hold to funnel.
This must bo an unpopular boat."

"I don't know where we'd be, how-
ever, if Mr. Blithers hadn't thought of
tho Jupiter almost at tho last minute,"
said It. Schmidt.

"Nino day boat, though," growled tho
old man.

"I don't mind that in tho least. She's
a steady old tub, and that's some-
thing."

"Hobbs tells mo that it is most ex-

traordinary to find tho eastbound
Bteamers crowded at this season of
tho year," said Dank. "Ho can't under-
stand it at all. Tho crowds go over In
Juno and July, nnd by this timo they
should bo starting for home. I thought
we'd havo no difficulty In getting on
any ono of tho big boats, but, by jovc,
overywhoro I went they said they
wero full up."

"It was uncommonly decent of Blith-
ers not coming down to sco us off,"
said tho elderly man, who was down
on tho passenger list as Totten. "I
was apprehensive, 'pon my soul. Ho
stuck llko a leech up to tho last min-
ute."

It. Schmidt was reflecting. "It struck
mo as queer that ho had not heard of
tho transfer of our securities In Lon-
don."

"I cannot understand Bernstein &
Sons selling out nt a timo when tho
price of our bonds is considerably be-
low their actual value," said Totten,
frowning. "A million pounds Bterllng
la what their holdings really repre-
sented, according to tho dispatches
they must havo sold at a loss of nearly

50.000.
"We should havo n Marconlgram to-

night or tomorrow in regard to tho bid
made In I'arls for tho bonds held by
tho French syndicate," said Dank, pull-
ing nt lila short mustache. "Mr. Blith-
ers is investigating."

"Thuro is something sinister In nil
this," wild It. Schmidt. "Who is buy-
ing up all of the outstanding bonds,
and what Is behind tho movement?
London has Bold nil that wero held
Uiore, and Paris Is approached oa tho
samo day. If Paris and Berlin should
Bell, nearly 1,000,000 in Graustark
bonds will bo In tho hands of peoplo
whoso Identity and motives appear to
bo shrouded in tho deepest mystery."

"And 4,000,000 represents tho en-tir- o

amount of our bonds held by out-Bld- o

parties," said Totten, with n sig-

nificant shako of his grlzzlod head.
"Tho remainder are In tho possession
of our own Institutions and tho pooplo
themselves. We should hear from
Edelweiss, too, In response to my

Perhaps Romano may be

I

nblo to throw light on tho situation. 1

confess tli.it I nm troubled."
A steward was politely accosting tho

trio.
I "I beg pardon, Is this Mr. Totton7"
I "Yes."
I "Mcssago for you, sir, at tho
purser's."

"Bring It to my stateroom, Totten,"
said It. Schmidt briefly, and tho old
man hurried nway on tho heels of tho

I messenger.
Tho two young men sauntered care-- ,

lessly In an opposite direction and
soon disappeared from tho deck. A
few minutes later Totten entered tho
luxurious parlor of It. Schmidt and
laid nn unopened wireless message on
tho tablo nt tho young man's elbow.

"Open It, Totten."
Tho old man silt tbo cnvelopo and

glanced nt tho contents. IIo nodded
his head In nnswer to nn unspoken
question.

"Sold?" asked It. Schmidt.
"Paris and Berlin, both of them,

prince. Every bond has been gobbled
up."

"Does ho mental tho namo of tho
buyer."

"Only by tho use of tho personal

pronoun. Ho says: 'I havo taken over
tho Paris and Berlin holdings. All is
woll.' It is signed 'B.' Sol Now wo
know."

It. Schmidt Indulged in a wry llttlo
smile. "It amounts to nearly $20,000,-00-

count. That's a great deal of
money to spend in tho pursuit of an
Idlo whim."

"Humph!" grunted the old count,
nnd then favored tho sunny faced
princo with a singularly sharp glanco.
"Of courso you understand his game?"

"Perfectly. It's as clear as day. Ho
intends to bo tho crown fathcr-In-law-.

I supposo ho will expect Graustark to
establish an Order of Royal Grandfa-
thers."

"It may provo to bo no Jest, Robin,"
said tho count seriously.

"My dear Qulnnox, don't look so
sad," cried tho princo. "Ho may havo

IS

mW1
"He Is arranging It so that you can't

marry without his consent."
money enough to buy Graustark, but
ho hasn't enough to buy grandchildren
that won't grow, you know."

Count Qulnnox looked nt tho princo
rather pityingly. "It appears to bo his
way of pulling tho strings, my boy.
IIo has loaned us something liko ?1G
000,000. Wo havo agreed to deposit
our public service bonds ns security
against tho loan, so that practically
equalizes tho situation. It becomes a
purely business transaction, but ho
sees far ahead. This loan of hia ma-
tures at practically tho samo timo that
our first series of government bonds
aro duo for payment. It will bo ex-

tremely difficult for a small country,
bucIi as Graustark, to ralso nearly
f 10,000,000 in, say ten years. Tho Eu-

ropean syndicates undoubtedly would
bo willing to renow tho loan under a
new issue. I think It la called refund-
ing or something of tho sort. But Mr.
Blithers will bo In a position to say
no to any such arrangement. Ho holds
tho whip hand and"

"But, my dear count." interrupted
tho prince, "what If ho does hold It?
Does ho expect to wait ten years bo-fo-

exercising his power? You for-
get that marriage la hia ambition. Isn't
ho taking a desperato risk in assum-
ing that I will not marry beforo tho
ten years aro up? And, for that mat-
ter, hia daughter may dccldo to wed
somo other chap who"

"That's Just the point," said Quln-
nox. "Ho Is arranging It so that you
an't marry without his consent."
"Tho deuce you say!"
"You shall not marry Into tho Blith-

ers family, my lad, If wo can help it,"
said tho count, pulling nt his mus-
taches.

"1 should say not!" said Dank, feel-
ing for his.

"I should ns soon marry a daughter
of Hobbs," said R. Schmidt, getting
up from hia chulr with restored
sprlghtllness. "If ho had ono, I
mean."

"Tho bonds of matrimony and tho
bonds of government aro by no
means synonymous," said Dank, and
felt rather proud of himself when bis
companions favored him with a Btaro
of amuzement. The excellent lieuten

ant was not given to persiflage.
"Shall we send a wireless to Blith-

ers congratulating him on his coup?"
Inquired tho princo gayly.

"No," said the count. "Congratulat-
ing ourselves on his coup li hotter."

"Good! And you might add that we
also arc trusting to luck. It may glvo
him Fomethlng to think about. And
now where Is Hobbs?" Fald royalty.

"Here, sir," said Hohbs, appearing
In the bedroom door.

"Thank you. Iloblw. Yon may or-

der luncheon for us In the Rltz res-
taurant. The lio.id waiter hns lieen
Instructed to reserve the corner tablo
for the whole voyage."

In two minutes Hobbs was back with
tho Information that two ladles had
taken the table and refused to bo
dislodged, although tho head waiter
had vainly tried to convince them
that It was reserved for tho passage
by R. Schmidt and party.

"I nm quite sure, sir, ho put It to
them very hagrccably and politely,
but the young lady gave Mm tho

' 'mightiest look I've ever seen on mor-- I

tal fice, sir, and ho eamo back to mo
so 'umble that I could 'nrdly believe
ho was tho 'cad waltor."

"I hope ho uas not unncccsarlly
pershttcnt." Mai 1 tho prince, annoyed.
"It really Is of no conscqucnco where
wo alt."

I "Ladloa first, world without end,"
eald Dank. "Especially at sea."

Twenty minutes later R. Schmidt,
seated in tho Rltz restaurant, hap-
pened to look fairly Into tho eyes of
tho loveliest girl ho had ever seen,
and on tho Instant forgave the ex-

traordinary delinquency of the hlth-jcrt- o

infallib'o Hobbs.
Later on R. Schmidt sat alono In a

' sheltered corner of tho promenado
' deck, where chairs had been secured

by tho forehanded Hobbs. Tho thin
I drlzzlo now nsplred to something moro

definite in tho shape of a steady down-
pour, and tho decks wero almost de-

serted savo for tho fow who huddled
in tho unexposed nooks whero tho
sweep nnd swish of tho rain failed to
penetrate. There was a faraway look
In tho young man's eyes, as of ono
who dreams pleasantly with llttlo ef-

fort, but excellent effect. His pipe
had gone out, so his dream must havo
been long nnd uninterrupted. Eight
bells sounded. But what is timo to a
dreamer? Then camo ono bell and
two, nnd now his eyes wero closed.

Two women camo and stood over
him, but llttlo did they suspect that
his dream was of ono of them tho
ono with tho lovely eyes nnd tho soft
brown hair. They surveyed him, whis-
pering, the ono with a llttlo perplexed
frown on her brow, tho other with dis-

tinct signs of annoyance in her face.
Tho girl was not moro than twenty,
her companion qulto old enough to bo
her motlwr, a considcrato if not com-
plimentary estimate, for n girl's moth-
er may bo either forty, fifty or even
fifty-flv- o when you como to think of It.

They wero looking for something.
That was qulto clear. And it was de-

plorably clear that whatever it was R.
Schmidt was sitting upon It. They
saw that ho was asleep, which mado
tho search if not tho actual recovery
qulto out of tho question. Tho older
woman was on tho point of poking tho
sleeper with tho too of her shoe, be-

ing a matter of fact sort of person,
when tho girl imperatively shook her
head nnd frowned upon tho lady in a
way to provo that, oven though she
was old enough to bo the mother of a
girl of twenty, she was by no means
tho mother of this one.

At that very instant R. Schmidt
opened his eyes. It must havo been a
kindly poko by tho god of sleep that
aroused him so opportunely; but, even
so, tho too of a shoo qpuld not have
created a graver catastropho than that
which immediately befell him. IIo
completely lost his head. If ono had
suddenly asked what had becomo of
it ho couldn't havo told, not for tho
Ufo of him. For that matter ho
couldn't havo put his finger, so to
speak, on any part of his person and
proclaimed with conflder-;- o that It

to R. Schmidt of Vienna. He
was looking directly up Into a pair of
dark, startled eyes, In which there was
a very pretty confusion nnd a far from
impervious blink.

"I beg your pardon," said tho older
woman without tho faintest traco of
embarrassment indeed, with somo
asperity "I think you aro occupying
ono of our chairs."

Ho scrambled out of tho steamer
rug and camo to his feet, blushing to
tho roots of his hair.

"I beg your pardon." ho stammered
' and found his awkwardness rowarded

by an extremely sweet smile In tho
eyes of tho ono ho addressed.

I "Wo woro looking for a letter that I
am qulto sure was left In my chair,"

I said she.
"A letter?" ho murmured vaguely

nnd at onco began to search with his
oyes.

"From her father," volunteered tho
elderly one, as if It woro a necessary
bit of information. Then sho Jerked
tho rug away, and threo pairs of oyc3
examined tho placo whero R. Schmidt
had been reclining. "That's odd. Did
you happen to sco It when you sat
down, Blr?"

"I am confident that thoro was no
letter" began ho and then allowed
hia gaze to rest on tho namo card at
tho top of tho chair. "This happens
to bo my chair, madam," ho went on,
pointing to tho card. " 'R. Schmidt.
I am very sorry."

"Tho Btoward must havo put that
card thero whilo you wero at lunch-co- n,

dear. What right has he to sell
our chairs over again? I shall report
this to tho captain"

"I am quite positive that this is my
chair, sir," said the girl, a red spot in
each cheek. "It was engaged two
days ago. I have been occupying it
since but It really doesn't matter. It

has your namo on It now, so I sup-
poso I shall havo to"

"Not nt nil," ho made haste to say.
"It Is yours. Thero has been somo
miserable mistake. Thcso deck stow-ard- s

nro nlways messing tjilngs up.
Still, It Is rather a mystery about tho
letter. I aBsuro you I saw no- "-

"No doubt tho stoward who chang-
ed tho cards had sufficient Intelli-
gence to remove nil Incriminating
evidence," said sho coolly. "We shall
find It among the lost, strayed and
stolen articles, no doubt. Pray retain
tho chair, Mr." She peered nt tho
name cnrd-"- Mr. Schmidt."

Ilor cool lnsolcnco succeeded In net-
tling a nature that was usually most
gentle. He spoke with characteristic
directness.

"Thank you, I shall do so. Wo
thereby manago to strike n fair av-
erage. I seize your deck chair, you
solzo my tablo. Wo are quits."

She smiled faintly. "R. Schmidt
did not pound young and gentle, but
old and hateful. That Is why I seized
tho tnblc. I expected to find It.
Schmidt a fat old German with very
bad manners. Instead, you are neither
fat, old nor disagreeable. V'ou took
it very nicely, Mr. Schmidt, nnd I nm
undone. Won't you permit mo to re-
store, your tablo to you?"

CHAPTER IX.

The Prlncs Chats With Miss Guile.

elderly lady was tapping tho

THE with a most Impatient
"Really, my dear, wo woro

qulto within our rights In
tho head waiter. Ho"

"IIo said It was engaged," Interrupt-
ed tho young lady. "It. Schmidt was
tho namo ho gave, and I Informed him
it meant nothing for me. 1 am very
so'rry, Mr. Schmidt. I supposo it was
all because I am so accustomed to
having my own way."

"In that caso it la all very easy to
understand," said he, "for I havo al-

ways longed to bo In a position whero
I could havo my own way. I am sure
that If I could have It I would be a
most overbearing, selfish person."

"Wo must inquire at tho office for
the letter, dear, beforo"

"It may havo dropped behind tho
chair," said tho girl.

"Right!" cried R. Schmidt, dragging
the chair away and pointing In tri-
umph at tho missing letter. IIo stoop-
ed to recover tho missive, but sho was
quick to forestall him. With a llttlo
gasp sho pounced upon It and, llko a
child, proceeded to hold It behind her
back. IIo stiffened. "I remember that
you said It was from your fnther."

Sho hesitated an Instant and then
held It fortli for his Inspection, rather
adroitly concealing tho postmark with
her thumb. It was addressed to "Miss
B. Guile, S. S. Jupiter, New York City,
N. Y.," and typewritten.

"It la only fair that wo should bo
quits in overy particular," sho said,
with a frank smile.

Ho bowed. "A letter of Introduc-
tion," ho said, "in tho strictest sense
of tho word. You havo already had
my card thrust upon you, so every-
thing is quite regular. And now it Is
only right nnd proper that I should
sco what has becomo of your chairs.
Permit me"

"Really, Miss Guile," interposed her
companion, "this is quite irregular. 1

may say It is unusual. Pray allow mo
to suggest"

"I think It is onlv richt that Mr.
Schmidt should return good for evil,"
interrupted tho girl gayly. "Please in-

quire, Mr. Schmidt. No doubt tho deck
steward will know."

Again the princo bowed, but this
time there was amusement Instead of
uncertainty in hia eyes. It waa tho
first timo that any one had ever
urged him, even by Inference, to
"fetch and carry." Moreover, she waa
extremely cool about It, as ono who
exacts much of young men In serge
suits and outing caps. Ho found him-
self wondering what sho would say If
ho wero to suddenly announco that ho
was tho Prince of Graustark. The
thought tickled his fancy, account-
ing, no doubt, for tho even deeper
bow that ho gave her.

"They can't bo very far away," ho
observed qulto meekly. "Oh, I say,
steward! Ono moment, hero." A deck
Btoward approached with alacrity.
"What has becomo of Miss Gullo's
chair?"

Tho young man touched his cap
and beamed Joyously upon tho fair
young lady.

"Ach! Seo how I havo forgot! It la
here! The best placo on tho deck on
any deck. Seo! Two sldo by Bldo
abovo tho door, away from tho draft

seo, in tho corner, ha, ha! Yes!
Two by sldo. Tho very best. Mlsa
Gullo complains of tho draft from tho
door. I exchanged tho chairs. Seo!
But I forgot to speak. Yes! Seo!"

And, sure enough, thero woro tho
chairs of Miss Gullo and her compan-
ion snugly stowed away In tho cor-
ner, standing at right angles to tho
long row that lined tho deck, tho foot
rests pointed directly at tho chair R.
Schmidt had Just vacated, not moro
than a yard and a half away.

"How Btupld!" exclaimed Miss
Guile. This is much better. So sorry,
Mr. Schmidt, to havo disturbed you.
I abhor drafts, don't you?"

"Not to the extent that I shall movo
out of this ono," he replied gallantly,
"now that I've got an undisputed
claim to It. Aro you not going to alt
down, now that wo'vo captured tho
disappearing chair?"

"No," sho Bald, and he fancied ho
eaw regrot In her oyes. "I am going
to my room it I can find It. No doubt
it also is lost. This seems to bo a day
for misplacing things."

"At any rate, permit mo to thank
you for discoyerlng me, Miss Gullo."

"Ob, I daresay I shall misplace you,
too, Mr. Schmidt" She said It so in-
solently that he flushed as he drew
hlmselfup and stepped aside to allow

her to pass. For an Instant their eyes
met, and tho sign of tho humblo wa3
not to bo found In tho expression of
cither,

"Even that will bo something for
me to look forward to, Miss Guile,"
sald he. Far from being vexed, bIio
favored him with a faint smllo of
was It wonder or admiration?

Then sho moved away, followed by
tho uneasy lady who was old enough
to bo her mother and wasn't.

Robin remained standing for a mo-

ment, looking after her, and Fome-ho- w

ho felt that his dream was not
yet ended. Sho turned tho corner of
the deck building and waa lost to
sight. He r.at down, only to nrlso al-

most Instantly, moved by a livelier
curiosity than ho over had felt e.

Conscious of a certain feeling
of Btealth, ho scrutinized the cards in
the backs of tho two chairs. Tho
stoward was collecting the discarded
steamer rugs farther down tho deck,
nnd tho fow passengers who occupied
chairs nppearcd to bo nnoozlng all of
which h" took In with his first ap-

praising glance. "Miss Gullo" nnd
"Mrs. Gaston" wore the names he
read. ,

"Americans," he mused. "Young
lady and chaperon, that's It. A real
American beauty! And Blithers loud-
ly boasts that his daughter Is the

"Your Imagination Is superior to that
employed by the author of this book."

prettiest girl In America! Shades of
Venus! Can there bo such a thing on
earth as a prettier girl than this
ono? Can nature have performed the
impossible? Is America so full of
lovely girls that this ono must take
second place to a daughter of Blith-
ers? I wonder if sho knows tho im-

perial Maud. I'll mako it a point to
Inquire."

Moved by a sudden restlessness, ho
decided that ho was in need of exer-
cise. After completely circling the
deck onco he decided that he did not
need tho exercise after all. His walk
had not benefited him in tho least.
Ho returned to his chair. As he turn-
ed into this dry, snug corner ho came
to an abrupt stop and stared. Miss
Gullo was sitting in her chair, neatly
incased in a mummy-lik- e sheath of
gray that covered her slim body to
the waist.

Sho was qulto alono In her nook,
and reading. An astonishing intrep-
idity Induced him to speak to her aft-
er a lapse of flvo or six minutes, and
bo surprising was tho impulse that he
blurted out his question without pre-

amble.
"How did you manage to get back

so quickly?" ho inquired.
Sho looked up, and for an Instant

thero was something llko alarm In
her lovely eyes, as of one caught In
tho porpotratlon of a guilty act.

"I beg your pardon," she said,
rather indistinctly. ,

"I was away less than eight min-
utes," he declared, and she was con-

fronted by a wonderfully frank smllo
that never failed to work its charm.
To his surprise, a shy smllo grow In
her eyes, and her "warm red Hps
twitched uncertainly. IIo had expect-
ed a cold rebuff. "You must havo
dropped through tho awning?"

"Your imagination is superior to that
employed by tho author of this book,"
sho said, "and that la saying a good
deal. Mr.-M- r."

"Schmidt," ho supplied cheerfully.
"Many I Inquiro what book you aro
reading?"

"You would not bo interested. It la
by an American." "

"I havo read a great many Ameri-
can novels," said ho stlfily. "My
father waa an American. Awfully
Jolly hooka, most of them."

"I looked you up In tho passenger
list a moment ago,' sho said coolly.
"Your homo Is In Vienna. I llko
Vienna."

Ho was looking rather Intently at
tho book, now partly loworcd. "Isn't
that tho passenger list you havo con-

cealed in that book?" ho demanded.
at Is," sho replied promptly. "You

will pardon a natural curldty? I
wanted to see whether you woro from
New York."

"May I look at it, please?"
She cjosedthe book. "Itlsn't neces- -
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Pet birds of this country last year
consumed 4,704,625 pounds of bird seed.

L. CrTAULf
insurance unice

Cloverport, Kentucky 1

ii
nadoancl WindstormO
Life, Accidentriealth
Insurance.

Old Reliable Companies' f

jyj Henry Trent IJ. W.Trent P.'.t. Dal

Hardinsburg
Livery

Livery, Feed and
I Sale Stable
): Hardinsburg,

M, E. CHURCH, South

SUNDAY SCHOOL,

HARDINSBURG. KY.
Opens at 9:30 a. tn. each Sunday.

All visitors and strangers are cordi-

ally invited to attend.

M. D. DEARD, Superintendent,

Or. W. A. WALKER, Secretary

Commercial Supplies

For the Business Man at
This Office.

Standard series duplicate order
books with carbon paper 150 leaves

Price 25c
Receipt books, large size, 100 leaves

price 25c; small size 10c; 50 leaves

Price 5c
High-grad- e Promisory Notes, 50

leaves; price, per book

25 Cents
Deed Covers

Send j our deeds to us to be covered
two covers with staples for

5 Cents
Deeds, 3 for 10c

Real Estate and Chattel Mortgages,
two for

5 Cents
Pension Certificates, three for

10 Cents
12 sheets of Typewriter Paper, lin

en, legal size, price

5 Cents
Printed Stationery including State-

ments and Sale Books. '

Engraved cards, 50 with new plate
plate, script, price

$1.25
Printing new cards from old plate,

100 for

$1.00
Mail orders filled promptly.

Jno.D.Babbage
Cloverport, Ky.

Best ?ig Feed
""I l've Ieen &Me

aye Nr. W. H. Hubbard.
President Indiana Poland
China ilrocders' Association,
La Fontaine Indiana, In
wrltlnir about
Rapier's Pig Meal
hn enrs. "Tfc has tho

cheapest feed awl Lot growing feed that I have
been able tu add to my hog ration.' lie knows,
lie has tried them all. lulu meal la a sclentlllo
mllture of alfatra leaf meal, molasses, corn
feed meal. Unseed meal, erustied wheat, oats,
barley and ground flaxseed a sure, quick frame
builder. Write for full Information, prices, etc

JAPIEB SUGAR FEED CO., 2j t.,OfUlboiO,lr

The farmer who hastens to work his
land before sufficiently dry in the spring
will not be able to form a good seed
bed. His soil will pack before it can be
pulverized ami will also be irreparably
damaged.

La Grippe and Fever Cured.
"Your Mendenhall's Chill & Fever

Tonic cured my husband of LaOrippe
and Fever after other remedies failed,

LULA C. ROACH, Drlfton, Fla
Sold by Wedding's Drug Store.

Nearly all (authorities now agree that,
even for the farmer, two of
the best acreuge-tavin- g, money-caklo- g

propositions today aie alfalfa and silage.


